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DAVID GARRICK, * 


SIR, 


ly to return you my fin- 
cere thanks, for the polite and o- 


bliging manner in which you re- 


vis d the following Farce, which tho' 


ERMIT me thus public- 


refus' d, was done in ſo genteel a 


manner, that though it pain'd 
me, yet the civility that accom- 
panied it, made me, in ſome de- 
gree, amends. You were ſo oblig- 
ing to attribute your refuſal of not 
bringing it upon the ſtage, not to the 


want of any merit in the performance, | 


but rather to the elegant manner in 
which Sir Richard Steele has handled 


the ſame ſubject in his comedy of The 


Tender Husband, or Accompliſhed 
Fools. 


I am ; 


Y 


bition of 


DEDICATION. 
I am fully perſuaded, ſir, that 


your character can receive no luſtre 
from a dedication of this kind ; but 


ſelf intereſt was the prevailing mo- 


tive which- determin'd me to it, as 


a dedication to a perſon ſo univer- 
fally eſteem'd by the ſenſible and 
judging part of mankind (and net - 
without the greateſt reaſon) muſt 
needs meet with the approbation of 
the public, which is the utmoſt am- 


8 1 R. 
Your moſt obedient 
Humble ſervant, 


The Aurhon. 


{ 


ADVERTISEMENT, 


HE author of the following ſheets thinks * "A 
ſelf under an indiſpenſible <blleation to inform 
the public that the character of Angelica and the heroic 

part of Careleſs, is not only borrow'd, but entirely 

taken, from the female Quixote, of the ingenious Mrs, 

Lenox. 


33 6.1.0.6. MB 


NTENDED for Angelica or Quixote 1 in 
Petticoats, and 0 addreſs d to the 
ladies, as the patrons and protectors of 


poets. 3 . ; N | X 


O=® poet ates 1 in a horrid fright, 
Anxious and trembling for ſucceſs to night; 
This child, the firſtling of a needy brain, 
Protection claims where love and pity reign. 

This ſubje& once employ'd Sir Richard's pen, 
The firft of poets, and the beft of men. 

Vain the attempt with equal fire to charm, 

Like him, the tender paſſions to alarm ; 

Our author's vanity don't ſoar ſo high, 

He only hopes ſome beams of mercy nigh, 
Which from your goodneſs he's in hopes to claim, 
As a reward for his deſire of fame: 
Tho” not to merit is his farce confin'd, 

He vainly hopes, the audience will be kind. 

Vain hope! to fancy critics e' er lend ears, 

To poor ſtary'd author's wiſhes, hopes, or fears: 


„ 


wt: 


—— — ͥ́ꝗ —fFj—— — 


3 


vi PROLOGUE 


To their firſt love, diſdaining other laws 


Lou kindly ſympathize your lover's moan, 
And know th' exceſs of torment by your own, 


— ee 


Thoſe worthy gentlemen will have their way, _ 
And right or wrong, will damn an author's play. 
Critics ayaunt he will not interceed ; 
But to the fair he begs of me to plead, 

To this fair circle humbly I appeal, 
That they for our Angelica will feel, 
What once they felt; when great ſir Richard Steele, 
To celebrate th* immortal Tipkin's praiſe, 
Courted the muſe in high and lofty Bays. 

e | 

Romantick lovers here appear in view, 

Like thoſe of old; who were for ever true 


Than thoſe of cupid. 
What beauteous female in our days wou'd wait 

A ten years ſuit ? to be admir'd in ſtate 

By proftrate lovers : who afraid to ſhew 

The cauſe of all their pain and all their woe; 

For fear the miſtreſs of their love ſhoy'd prove 
Unkind, and baniſh him who dar'd to love. 

The ladies in our times more prudent are: 

Look round and afk yourſelf ; Are they leſs fair? 
Time has encreas'd the luſtre of your charms, 

And ev'ry look a manly heart diſarms. 


Virtue and charms heroic hearts will pleaſe, | y 
And ev'ry female give her lover eaſe ; 


Virtue, 


"4 PROLOGUE vii 
| 
Her radiant beams to each deſiring heart; 
Bleſt in her ſway the world no more ſhall mourn, 
But to deſerted paths of virtue turn: 
Poets and heroes in one truth agree, ED 
Het yoke is eaſy, and her empire frei! 


O ye bright circles of the Britiſh fair ! 
Take then our female Quixote to your care ; 
Your kind protection ſtops each critic's breath, . - .'* 
And each rude murmer be as huſh'd as death. | 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
| M E N. : 

Kr Willa Lovemore, Faherto Minds and Angelic 

Modely, in love with Melinda. | 

Careleſs, in Try with Angelica. 

Gripe, a ridiculous Old Miſer in love with Angelica, 

George, ſervant to Careleſs. 


WOMEN. 


ö Melinda, 1A e to Sir 1— in love with 


odely, 


: 3 to Sir William (a great lover of | 
Angelica, ? romances) | in love with Careleſs, 


Maria, ſervant to Angelica. 
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Quixote in petticoats, &c. 
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ACT I. Scene I. The Piazza. 
Enter MopeLty and CaRELEss meeting. 


1 MoDELEY. | 
XXX OO D morrow Charles; what | 
G wind drove you to this part of 
the town ſo early? Some miſ- 
treſs I ſuppoſe? I thought you 
had had a ſurfeit of wenching ſome months 
ago, when the old procureſs gave you a 
ſtale, worn out, mangy jade; and you 


expected an unbroke, ſkittiſh colt, Ha ! 
ha ! ha! 


B a 


| ro 1 
CARELESS. 
Why, faith, Frank, I confel myſelf moſt 


ſeverely mortified by the trick which the old 


Jezabel put upon me.—But now an hon- 
ourable paſſion claims poſſeſſion of my heart; 
Angelica the younger fiſter of your fa- 
vourite Melinda, who laſt week arriv'd in 
town, has depriv'd me of my freedom: her 
bright eyes carry ſuch a reſplendency with 
them, that my heart confeſs'd the willing 
ſlavery. Her whole perſon's caſt in na- 
fure's fineſt mould Heaven ſure when 
it form'd her, intended her for its maſter- 
peice ; and ſmil'd as if pleas d with the 


work of its own hands. 


« 'Oh ! ſhe is more than painting can TY 
* Or 1 poets fancy when love. 


MoprLBv. 


Raptures ! raptures man \— Why, faith, 
Charles, I pity you, for by the account 
which Melinda has given me of her, ſhe | 
is run mad in romance, fancies every man 
that looks upon her, ſome obſcene ra- 
viſher; ſcreams for help from gods and 
men! and but the other day ſpit in a gen- 
tleman's face, and box d the ear of ano- 


7 ther, 


LEES; 


ther, for only attempting a civil falute. 
Sir William is of opinion that- ſhe is a 
little erack brain'd; and has advis'd with 
a mad doctor what is beſt to be done with 
her. : 3 E 
CARELESS. 
No matter! tho' the prize is difficult 
yet I am reſolv'd to attempt it. Beſides 
man, I am learn'd in romance, oroondates, 
ſtatira, artamenes, and clelia, are all my inti- 
mate acquaintance.—Stay — have thought 
of a ſcheme, which I am perſuaded will 
not fail of the defir'd ſucceſs, You know 
my ſervant George is a good perſonable 
young fellow, and has a conſummate aſ- 
ſurance; now the firſt time ſhe makes her 
appearance in the park, George ſhall be 
there, dreſt in a ſuit of my cloaths : he 
ſhall make love to her, which from a 
ſtranger will be an unpardonable crime ; 
upon which ſhe will baniſh him her pre- 
\ ſence; the preſumptuous lover, incens'dat this, 
ſhall attempt to force her away ; ſhe ſcreams 
for help, upon which I fly to her aſſiſ- 
tance, and releaſe her from the danger 


ſhe is threatned with. She will then look 


upon herſelf as oblig'd to me for the timely 


ſuccour J have afforded her; and 1 hope 


B 2 ; will 
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will not want a precedent for beſtowi ng her 


_ eſteem on the valiant knight, who defended 
her at the hazard of his life. 


MopLI V. 

But Charles, ſhould you not know her 
hour of walking, that George may be ready 
to play his part ? 


* 


CARELESS. | 
Th Mites is already got over; you 
muſt know, I have feed coupcil-I am 
in league with her chamber- maid. 


1 85 
Well, Charles, your ſcheme ſeems to be 


ſo well plann'd, that I have nothing more 
to offer againſt it. I heartily wiſh you ſuc- - | 
ceſs; and if I can he of any ſervice to you, 
you may command me. 


Fg 


CARELESS. 
My dear Frank, I expected no leſs from 


| your frendſhip. But it grows late, I muſt 


go home and ſtudy to act my part to advan- 


tage, that I may appear the more agreeable 


to the ch arming object of my 1 ſofter thoughts, 


 MopzLEy. 
And I, Charles, to meet my dear Melinda, 


Allons, allons, bon Jour,  [Exeunt different 


3 


("3 I, 


* e to an apartment in r William 
Lovemore's houſe. 


Enter ANGELICA and tank 


ANGELICA, 

Haſt thou not obſerv'd, Maria, how Card 
leſs ey'd us *; haply he thinks us worthy 
of his love, I charge you, Maria, upon 
pain of my eternal difpteafure, not to be 
in the leaſt acceffary to the conveying of 
his preſumptious thoughts to me either by 
letter or meſſage. 

Maga. 

As it is your laſhip's expreſs ccoigdd; 
I ſhould eſteem myſelf the worſt of crea- 
tures did I dare to dlobey you. 


 ANGELTCA, | 
Your obliging condeſcenſion, Maria, de- 
ſerves my thanks : and tho' any lover ſhould 
have the temerity to addreſs you on my ac- 
count, I charge you to obey my orders. 


Enter Mx LINDA. 
How does my fair ſiſter! My dear Me- 


linda! Welcome to theſe arms, * has 
| 1 5 nat 


* The MINE r if peak of cheanfelves 3 in the | 


plural number, 


[ 14 J. 


not held you in their lov'd embrace ſince 
yeſterd ay. 


MxLINxDA. 

Why in truth, my dear Angelica, I am 
but half myſelf, the fear of Sir William's 
finding out the regard which I have for 


Modely, to whom he bears an invincible 
hatred, upon account of ſome family quar- 


rel, makes me for ever uneaſy, 


F ANGELICA. 


Pardon me, my dear Melinda, if I fay 
you give too much liberty to Modely, to 
let him talk to thee of love ; nay, he had 
the preſumption the other day, to kiſs your 
hand ſeveral times. Doft thou imagine, 
my dear fiſter, that the rigid ſtatira ever ſu f- 
ferd ſuch indecent liberties to be taken 


With her? 


MELINDA. 


Ha! ha! ha! excuſe me, thou dear cen- 
ſorious girl, for laughing at your antiquated 


notions. Thoſe liberties Angelica which 


you call indecent, are tolerated by pre- 
vailing cuſtom, and tho they might be look d 


upon as indecent ſo many centuries ago as 


"4 | ſtatira 


— 


© 5-1 
ſtatira liv'd, yet now they are far from be- 
ing _ 


- ANGELICA, 


Indeed. my dear, I am ſorry that I muſt 


diſſent from your opinion. The divine 
Mandana who was moſt ſeverely virtuous 
would not have ſuffer'd ſuch a horrid vio- 
lation of reſpect. 


Enter Sir WII II Aba 1 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Daughter Angelica, I had on offer made 
me yeſterday by my friend Mr, Gripe, who 
is violently in love with you; he is old to 
be ſure, child, but then he is rich ; and, 
* conſidering his age, very agreeable. 


ANGELICA. 
I am ſorry, fir, you have propos d to me 
an . in which haply I can't phey you. 


ay Sir WILLIAM, | 
Aſtoniſhing ! How not obey me ? 
ANGELICA. | TA | 
No fir! Why Gripe is above fourſcorc ! 


a very proper husband for Angelica! 
5 beſides 


3 


[ 15 ] 


beſides, fir, did you ever hear of any of the 
Heroines of antiquity, that 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Damn your Heroines of wien rann 


here he comes. 


| Enter a . 
Wan humble ſervant Mr. Gripe. 


GRIPE E. ; 

Your ſervant Sir William. Pretty Mrs. 
Angelica I am yours. Kiſſes her.] 
Aenne AA. . 


Preſumptious man] Have my eyes loſt 
all their lightning, that they cannot ſtrike 
thee dead for thy preſumption. 

GRIPE. 


Hey dey ! What the devil 18 6. matter 


now? , 
Sir WILLIAM. 


Mr. Gripe, we will leave you together, 
Meknda, I have ſome buſineſs with you. 
Exeunt Sir William and a 
| _ Gries. | A 
I am very ſorry, Mrs. Angelica, that have 
offended you, 3 


= * 9 


0 AN ELI ca. 
Your — Sir, will be better caps d: 
by your repentance, | 


5 — 4 
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; ' GRIPE, 
I 1 ſuppoſe Sir William, Madam, LE in- 


form'd you that your charms have made 
a conqueſt of my heart. Oh ! you dear little 


ſmiling rogue ! how happy we ſhall be 
together : I warrant you'll be envied by all 
the young women in our pariſh, 


ANGELICA, 
Envied! No wretch, I ſhould rather 
excite their pity. 


GRIPE. 
O you dear little angel !-—I muſt have 
another kiſs, ſnatches a kiſs] 
x ANGELICA, 


Go! diſloyal man ! Go, from our pre- 
ſence ! and never preſume to ſee us more 
till you have ſufficiently atton'd for your pre- 
ſumtion. Exit Angelica] 

GRIPE. 
Was ever ſuch a haughty little devil ? 


but I believe I have vigour enough to tame 


her: I wiſh I was married to her, for 1 


long to be handling thoſe little plump bub- 
bies ; gad the very thoughts of them ſetts 
my mouth a watering.—I will cen take 
her without a fortune, which is a great 
thing for a man that loves money as well 
as I do, and that will be a means of mak- 

T 


— 


A — — —— — 
- _ ET 


* TO 
— — rr 
— — —3 —— — G —— — 


own glory: 


ous cruelty. 


ie 18.] 


Sir William part with his daughter 


| — for J long to be romping with the 
dear, ſweet creature 3 [Exit] 


Scene changes to the nach, 
Enter ANGELICA and Mara, 
ANGELICA, 
My thou ohts are at cruel war with each 


other ! my father's cruelty attempts tq + 


beſtow my perſon on ſo preſumptuous a 
man as Gripe, whoſe age and figure is ſuf- 
ficient to make me abhor him, much leſs 
to inſpire me with any ſentiments of eſteem. 


N ay the diſcourteous man has had the in- 


ſelence to declare his paſſion to me; for 
which preſumption I have baniſh'd him 


my preſence ; and tho' I with to prevent 
his death ;—yet I cannot reſolve to. preſerve 


his life, and at | the ſame time to retain my 
—and yet I fear without I 
give him a kind aſſurance, it will be utterly 
impoſſible for him to live, for the poor man 
ſeem'd actuated with diſpair, at my gur. 


Max: A. | 
Truly ma'am; I think you are very hard- 
hearted, to uſe the poor gentleman fo cru- 


elly; what tho om" is in | yet his riches 
in 


% 


1 
in my opinion ſufficiently over-ballances that 
defect; and as for your baniſhing him your 
preſence, for daring to love you: I am ſure 
was I as handſome as you, I ſhould think 
| myſelf greatly neglected, if every man 1 
{aw did not tell me fo. It may now be a good 
time, to put in a word for Careleſs. [a/ide] 
There is poor Mr. Careleſs, Madam, I be- 
lieve a dying for you, I am ſure. it grieves 


me to the heatt to ſee the poor gentleman 


look ſo ill. Als8obs and cries] 
ANGELICA, 


| Fie Maria mention him no more! 
But pray didſt thou ever hear of any great 
perſonage, any heroine of old, that ever 
liſten d to expreſſions of love, under 


ten years of conceal'd. paſſion ? Did not 


prince Maſſagates bury in filence his paſſion 
for many years? and at length it was diſ- 
cover'd merely by accident. And did not 


the great Artamenes take the moſt reſpect- 


ful way to let the divine Mandana know 
how — ador'd her? Theſe now are exam- 
ples worthy of imitation, - Oh ! why did 
I not live in thoſe ages of reſpe& and tender- 
neſs! I ſhould then have had no cauſe to 
— big want of ora in my lo- 
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Enter GEORGE. 


GrooE. 

Bow comes it, faireſt of the race of mor- 
tals, that a perſon of your ſublime quality, 
ventures herfelf here, with ſo ſlight an atten- 
dance ! haply ſome preſumptuous lover may 
take advantage of your ſituation ; as the lover 
of the illuſtrious Partheniſſa did, and, like 
that hapleſs lady, you may remain ſome time 
in the hands of your raviſher, 


ANGELICA, 


Courteous ſtranger, your obliging civility 


demands my thanks ; but at preſent I have 
no need of your valour, which haply has 
appeared in many ſignal cauſes. 


GEORGE. 
My valour, madam, is ever ready to appear 


in the defence of ſo accompliſh'd an heroine 


as yourſelf ; for know, madam, I adore you ! 
ſuffer me at your | #neeling] feet, thus to in- 
terceed for 3 for my preſumption. 


1 


| ANGELICA. 
Diſloyal man ! what a horrid violation 
of reſpect is this, to us, the oe of your 
audacious paſſion. O ye gods! why do 
you ſubject me to ſo cruel an indignity! — 


9 diſ- 


- 


FE. 


diſcourteous knight ! never hope to gain our 
pardon for your preſumptuous confeſſion 
of your paſſion ; which we could almoſt 
deſpiſe ourſelves for inſpiring. Go! and 
find your puniſhment in the bc to which 
I doom you! 
GEORGE. 

Ah cruel ! what have I done to me- 
rit this baniſhment ? But) my death will 
| ſoon free you from this object of your hatred. 


ANGELICA, 
Thou miſtak'ſt me, I do not conſent to 


your death ; I intreat you to live; nay more, 


if I have any power over you, I command 
it, 9 


| GEORGE. 
Thanks generous creature ! thus let me 
pay thee.” + + + Kiſſes hes] 
. \ ANGELICA, | 


O heavens ! to what am J ſubjected ! 
[/creams) haply ſome knight may be in 
he aring, and will fly to the relief of a hap- 
leſs virgin. [ [creaming flill louder) Art thou, 


Maria, in league with my foul raviſher ! and 
like the wicked Arianta, who betray'd her 


miſtreſs into the power of her inſolent lover 


Ah! 
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1 22 J. 
Ah! Angelica thou art not fingle in thy 
miſery, ſince the divine Mandana became, 
like thyſelf, the dupe of a mercenary ſervant. 


| | Yeams: 
Enter CARELESS: 1 1 


CARELESS. _. | 
Sure my ears deceive me, or I heard the 
ſcreams of one in diſtreſs, and that in ſo 
ſweet a pipe, that it has thrill d my very 


ſoul. 
ANGELICA. 


Thank heaven, here's relief at hand! 


generous ſtranger ! [4nzeling] do not refuſe 
your aſſiſtance to a hapleſs virgin, whom 
this brutal ravwher has attempted to — 


away. 5 
Casi 88. 


Riſe thou fair afflicted! and ſuffer me 
to aſſure you, that this arm ſhall. do you 
juſtice. Hold, impious raviſher, and diſ- 
courteous knight ! nor dare to offer-violence 
to this lady, whom thou attempt'ſt to carry 
away by force. Prepare to defend thyſelf 
againſt one that will ſooner die than ſuffer 
thee to proceed in thy unjuſt deſigns. 

GEORGE. 

The man, fir, who has had the preſump- 
tion to offer love to this lady, dares like- 
wiſe revenge any affront done to his injur'd 


honour, [hey fight, and George is diſarm'd] 


H 
85 f ; GEORGE. 
Oh! I am wounded to death! 
_ ANGELICA, | 


Valorous knight ! -ſuffer him to live,/ 
but firſt make him ſwear by your ſword, 
neyer more to attempt my liberty. 


CARELESS. | * 


Swear then by this ſword, whoſe point 
has vanquiſh'd thee. 


GEORGE. 


I ſwear by the ſword, whoſe point has 


vanquiſh'd me, that I never more wil. at- 


tempt the m_ of this * of divine 


beauty. 
ANGELICA, 


J am ſatisfied ! [waves her hand to G corge, 
avho exits] and now, valiant knight, it be- 
hoveth me on my knees to thank you for 
the deliverance you have procur'd me from 
that diſloyal man, ſince to your admir- 
able valour, haply I owe the preſervation 
of my liſe ; and what is infinitely more 
dear to me, my honour. 


CARELESS, 


I beſeech you riſe, madam, and debaſe 
not ſuch perfection to a poſture in which 
all the monarchs of the earth might glory 
to appear before it.—F ortune I thank "ns 
| or 


-_ 


/ 


i7 
| 


1 241 
for this inſtance of thy bounty to me! 
[aſide] I little thought when I heard your 
cries, that it was the divine and beautiful 
Angelica, that I was Hying to the ſuccour 
; of —Ah me — [ fghs] 
['f ANGELICA. 3 
1 | Bleſs me fir ! what is the matter ? Are 
| i you wounded ?. 
[i CARELESS. | 
| fl Yes madam deeply wounded [faintly] 
1 ANGELICA. 
| || Where are you hurt? 
| I! CARELESS. A, 
=: -- ET Here madam, under my left [ pointing 
| i | to his heart] breaſt: - and I fear the wound 
10 is mortal! 
I f [! bing, and looking PR as upon ber] 
110 © x A 
| FH 5 ANGELICA, 
1 8 
1 Forbid it heaven ! What can ] do to aſſiſt 
UK 5 you ?—The wound is in his heart ;—but 
1 I'll take no notice. aide] 
Wi! CARELESS. 
Madam I am a wretch n. of _ 
| 10 care. 
ii | | <7 | ANGELICA. 
110 O ſay not ſo ! the ſervice you have done 
110 me claims every thought for your ſafety. ©. 
1 
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at. a 
e CARELESS. 

No madam I have cancell'd the merit of 
the ſmall ſervice which I have done you, 
by daring to adore you. I love divine An- 
gelica ! [kneeling] and not being able to 
repent or to ceaſe loving you; I am re- 


ſolvd to die, and- ſpare you the trouble 
of pronouncing my Fate. — I read in 


your looks the ſentence of my baniſhment z 


but prepare to ſee me fall at your feet o er- 


whel'd with deſpair and love. 
Falls into a count erfeited ficoon] 
 _- ANGELICA. 
Aſſiſt Maria! or Careleſs dies! — O re- 
turn to life, thou dear defender of my in- 


nocence; and live for the ſake of her, who 
cannot be ungrateful to ſuch merit. — He 


lives, Maria [ Careleſs recovers] 
CARELESS, 

O Angelica - doſt thou deſire my en 
ANGELICA. 


No ! live Careleſs ! and, if poſlib e, 
forget a weakneſs, I cannot but con- 
demn.— But remember that your death will 
be a fault which I cannot reſolve to pardon. 
Adieu! I ſtay for no thanks, neither pre- 
Sume to follow me! | Exit Ang. & Maria] 


CARELESS. 
Thus far matters go on ſwimmingly : the 
next. ming i is to gain her conſent to marry 
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me, which now I don't deſpair of. Her father, 
perſecuting her with old Gripe, will be a 


means of throwing her ſooner into my arms, 


Let her be mine, ye ſacred pow'rs above, 
And bleſs our future days with joy and love. 


End of the firſt AF. 
SHS SSS0S00DS000000S002:00 


A CT II. Scene I. 
CaRELEss's Lodgings. 
Enter CARELEsS and GEORGE. 
CaRELEss. 


C7 OU ated your part, George, to ad- 
miration. 8 8 | 


DEC. ING. 

1 am oblig'd to you, fir, for your compli- 
ment. "3 | 1 

a CARELESS. | 


Tis not with compliments alone, George, 
that I intend to reward you — there's my 


purſe. | [gives him money] 
. GEORGE. j 


Heaven bleſs your honour | am ſure if 
any man deſerves Mrs. Angelica, tis moſt 
- certainly yourſelf ; for you are the worthieſt, 


beſt, and kindeſt of maſters. 


[knocking without] 


[27] 


| CARELESS. | 
Run to the door, George. Iam at home 
do no one but Modeley. [Exit George.] 
Hou abſurd is flattery? and yet the wiſeſt 
men are oftentimes pleas d with it. How true 
is * ſaying of one of our | 
That flattery is the ſhed of fools : = 
© And yet, ſometimes, you men of wit, 
* Will condeſcend to taſte a bit. 


Enter MoDELEy. 
My dear Frank — give me joy; I have 
| conquer d the heart of this obdurate fair one ! 
-— ſhe melts, you rogue, ſhe melts ! 
MopßbLEY. 
So much the better, Charles; women 
are women ſtill ; they can't withſtand the : 
pleaſing charms of an agreeable young fellow 
—but yu me the hiſtory of your courtſhip? ? | 


.. CARELEsSs. 
Why you muſt know, that George acted 
his part beyond imagination; the rogue per- 
ſonated the heroe to a miracle. His prefi 
tion occaſioned her ſcreams, which — 
me to her aſſiſtance; after vanquiſhing the 
baſe man, who had preſum'd to offer her 
violence, ſhe made him ſwear by my ſword 
never to attempt the like again.—lI then in- 
form d her, in the moſt reſpectful manner I 
Was able, of the fincere regard which I had 
for her: but to crown all, and as my maf- 


terpiece of invention, 1 fel into a counter- 
D 2 | feited 
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feited ſwoon, which gave her an opportunity 


of expreſſing her love for me; and likewiſe 


me the pleaſure of hearing it. The kind 


creature bid me live—and live for her alone 


and you may be. ſure that I obey” d her 
* with great-chearfulneſs. | 


- MopeLey., T. 

Why, Charles, you are quite a a N 
at intrigue. 

CaRELESs. 

Give me your hand, Frank! and now ler $ 
to the tavern, where we'll carouſe over our 
miſtreſſes healths in flowing bumpers of 
ſparkling Champaign. | 

Women and wine ſhould life employ, Sc. 

Enter GroROGE. 


GEORGE. 


Mrs. Maria has ſent to let your honours 
know, that Sir William 18 abroad, and that 


ſhe will admit you to the ladies. 


CaRELEss. | 


Come, Frank, we'll fly with the wings 


of love to meet them. [Excunt, ] 


Scene changes to an apartment in Sir William 
Lovemore's houſe. | 
Enter Careleſs, leading in Angelica. 
CARELESS. WY 
1 Madam, bow do you like the ſong 
I made upon you? 
ANGELICA. 


Yery gallant, and very pretty. 


nd ry rs Do 


'L :20 3] 

CARELESS. 

Then, Madam, may I crave the favour 
of you to ſing it? 

ANGELICA, 

Sir, — [bing] 


I While thus fond ſtrephon gazes 
On Eliſmunda's OOO 7 
Her looks the youth amazes, 
And give his heart alarms. 


2 Her frowns give him deſpair, 
When e'er he talks of love; 
And yet to pleaſe the fair 
Is all he aſks of Jove. 


3 Grant her, ye pow'rs above, 
Grant her to ſtrephon's pray'r ! 
Her charms will then improve, 


And heav'n will be in her. 


CARELESS. 

I am oblig'd to you, Madam, for this en- 

tertainment which you have afforded me. 
[bowing] 
Avon LI CA. 

Pray, Careleſs, wherein can you accuſe me 
of ſeverity, when, notwithſtanding your pre- 
ſumption of talking to me of love, I have en- 
dur d you in my fight, in conſideration of the 
important ſervice you have done me; which 
is ſo great an indulgence, that haply I may 
be blam' d for it in after ages. 

CARELESS. 
If it is ſuch a crime to love you, macs, I 


confeſs myſelf the moſt offending wretch alive. 


= 


6 os -] 
ANGELICA. 
Miſtake me not; I do not blame you for 


loving me—but is it not contrary to all laws 
to tell me fo, till after an infinite number of 


ſervices, and ſecret ſufferings i did not the il- 
luſtrious Mandana think it the moſt unpar- 
donable preſumption for the greateſt perſon- 


age upon earth to tell her that he ador d her, 


tho after ten years of the moſt faithful ſervices 
and conceal'd torments? 
CARELESS. 

He could not love like me, who could 
conceal his paſſion for ſuch a length of time? 
or perhaps Mandana was not ſo lovely as 
Angelica! —Had Mandana's ſelf appear d fo 
lovely, ſweet, and tempting, the enraptur'd 
Prince had lov'd, like INC, — and, like me, 


* 


offended ! [fighing] 


ANGELICA, 
Sweet man — what an agreeable piece of 
Hattery ! [afide] Indeed you wrong that di- 
vine Princeſs, by doubting the beauties of her 
perſon, for Scudery makes her inimitably 
charming. | CARELESS, | 
But this, Madam, is foreign to the ſubject 
of my love. Sure you cannot think it pre- 
ſumption to adore you? Look in your glaſs, 
and aſk yourſelf, if any one can behold you, 
and not adore ? — The ſun ſhines out with 
double brightneſs to exceed, if poſſible, the 


luſtre of your eyes; and the epleyr fond of 


kiſſing your celeſtial countenance, play with 
your fair hair, and, by gentle murmurs, de- 


clare their happineſs. 


Enter a Servant, aeg give Careleſs a letter, 
and then-retires. Careleſs reads, 
Dear Charles, ä 
am this inſtant inform'd, that Sir William 
intends ſacrificing the lovely Angelica to 
' the arms of the deteſtable Gripe : this horrid 
marriage is to be celebrated to-morrow ; T 
give you this notice, that you may take your 
meaſures accordingly. I am, 
Dear Charles, your friend, &c. 


Francis Modeley. 


CARELESS. 

Read, Angelica, the contents of this letter, 

and then ſee if you can refuſe to give your 
hand to the man who adores you? 

33 ANGELICA reads. | 

Why, really Careleſs, rather than be 
united to ſo diſagreeable a wretch, as Gripe ; 
and for fear, left your love ſhould make you 
| 5 of ſome extravagance, I think — I 

ink, I'll e'en take you, provided you pro- 
miſe to love me; for Oroondates, Artaban, 
Artamenes, and all the heroes of antiquity, - 
lov'd their wives paſſionately. — In the even- 
ing Ill be ready to attend you ; and as a to- 
ken of my love and forgiveneſs — here's my 
hand to kiſs, [Careleſs kiſſes her hand.] 

CARELESS. 

Thanks, generous Angelica — love thee.! 
twere impoſſible to do otherwiſe —At ſeven 
in the evening, III wait for you at the end 
of the ſtreet—till then adieu. [ Exit Careleſs. 
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AN ETIICA. 
Call bim back, Maria, I repent of my pro- 


miſe, and will not have him he has certainly 


frighten d me into it, by a fight of that letter. 


MARIA. 

Indeed ma'am, I wonder how you can uſe 
him fo. I'm ſure he is a very handſome man, 
and I dare believe much more agreeable than 
your Arterbuzrn's, or any of your heroes of an- 


tiquity, 
ANGEICA, 
Artaban, you mean. How dreadfully haſt 
thou mangled the nameof that valiant knight? 
Enter Sir WILLIAM and GRIP, 


Sir WILLIAM. 
Daughter Angelica, Mr. Gripe has agreed 


to take you without any fortune; and to- 


morrow you muſt be his: I have paſſed my 
word for your obedience. I am going for a 
lawyer, while you, in the mean time, enter- 
tain Mr. Gripe. | [Exit Sir William. 


GRr1Pe. 

What ſays my pretty Angelica now? | chucks 
her under the chin] You muſt be mine, child, 
in ſpite of all your arts oh! you pretty little 
rogue you 1— 

ANGELICA. 

My father, ſir, whatever power he may 
claim in diſpoſing of my perſon, has none 
over my heart, that is free — and ſhall be at 
my own diſpoſal !— [Exit Angelica. 


L103 '7 
_ Graivee. 


Very fine, madam, — but 1 ſhall bring 
down that haughty ſpirit of yours. — 1 


Time for me to go and prepare every ching 


for her reception. Exit. 
Euter Modeley leading in Melinda. 
MopEtLEy. 


And wilt thou, my dear Melinda, for m my 
fake, run the hazard of diſpleaſing Jour fe 
ther, by marrying me? 

MEeLinpa. 7: 
— Duty and obedience, my dear Frank, are 
what I have ever follow'd, and yet when 
compar d with my love for thee, wy are 
light in reſpect of that. 

MopELEV. 
How ſhall I thank you, my dear Manda 
for this inftance of your love? 

Mrxzinpa. 


By never giving me any reaſon to Sppdt | 


the ſincerity of it. 
MopLEV. 


When I ceaſe to love you, may heaven, as 


the greateſt puniſhment it can poſſibly inflict 

on me, deprive me of you.—Come, Melinda, 

the prieſt that joins your ſiſter's hand with 
. Careleſs, will do us ds ſame kind office. R 
MELiNnDA. 

M ay heaven make 1 it propitious. [ Exeunt, 
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| Scene continues. 
Enter GEORGE and MARIA. 
 GrorGx. 
| Upon my foul, Mrs. Maria, you are very 
pretty, and I love you ſincerely. 
MARIA. 

Indeed, Mr. George, you are yery imperti- 
nent to talk to me of love. I am of my lady's 
opinion; I think as how it is very preſump- 
tuous in you to tell me ſo : ſhe ſays, that your 
Alexander's, nor your Arterburn's, never told 

their miſtreſſes ſo.— Pray did Paroquetes ever 
ſuffer her lover to affront her in ſuch a man- 


ner. 
5 Sonor. 
| Paroquetes! why who the devil was ſhe ? 
£2 MARIA. 
Why, ſhe was the daughter of Chriftmas 
| | Gambols, and the ſiſter to Statira. 

| GEORGE. 

Ha! ha! ha —1 am oblig'd to you, madam, 
for yonr intelligence. (bowing) — But faith, 
Maria, I think you are almoſt as mad as your 
miſtreſs—but; child, we have a much newer 
way of making love now-adays. 

MARIA. 

Ah how s that? 

GroROE. 
Shall I wack vou? 
MARIA. | | 
Pray, Mr. George, no more of your imper- 
tinence ; would you inſinuate by that, that I 
am too old to learn? — I believe the fellow 


loves me, ( = 
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GEORGE. i 

Too old! O, why will you wrong my pat. | 

fion, my ſuppoſing me guilty of ſuch preſump- | 
tion! No, you are all that I ſhould wiſh for 


in woman ! lovely, ſweet, and charming ! | 


MIA. 

Indeed, Mr. George, you have ſuch a win- 
ning way with you (looking languiſhing, and | | 
fighing at the ſame time) that J proteſt it is 
—_— to hear you talk. 

GEORGE. (afide) 

The wench loves me to diſtraction.— By 
heavens, Maria, you are a fine creature ¶ Ai es 
ber] MARIA. 

Take that, Mr, impudence, for your bold- 
neſs, ¶ gives him a box of the ear] and if you 
dare to follow me, depend upon it, I'll be re- 
veng'd on you. (runs of) 
EORGE. | 

A fair challenge, by this light! and if I 
don't accept of it, may I be for ever branded 
with the name of a coward. WE 


Scene changes to Careleſs's lodgings. 
Enter Modeley and Carclels. 


CARELESS. | 
And ſo Melinda has ſeven dane a year, 
you fay, independent of her ſather? faith, 
Frank, Iam glad of it, for your fake ; for 1 
fancy Sir William won't be reconcil d to our 
marriages. Well, it was a kind indulgent old 
lady to put it in her power to run away with 
whom ſhe had a mind to, without aſking * 
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one's Ct nſent.— But what has my little heroine, 
* for I ſuppoſe ſhe was not _ ? 


- Mopttvy. 

Why, faith Charles, the old lady only left : 

her five hundred pounds i in her own — | 
CARELESS. | 

Why that was cruel; but no matter — 7 
know, Frank, my brother, fir Harry Careleſs, 
according to the courſe of things, —.— long 
be an inhabitant of this world, and then your 
humble ſervant comes to a fine eſtate, and a 
title; till then, Frank, we muſt live upon love, 
and, depend upon it, we ſhan' t—ſtarve, 


 Monerey. 

Bravely reſolv'd, Charles—bleſs me, how 
tedious is "expaſtetiin to the defiring lover? 
how flow the hours paſs, when oa is 
in view | * 
CARELESS. 

True, Frank; and yet, when kept awake 
by ſome midnight revel, how often have we 
not curs'd the quick ſucceſſion, that too ſoon 
depriv d us of our joys? 


MopzLEV. | 
I grant you, when pleaſute is at ſtake — 
but time is obſtinate, and will never move 
{lower nor faſter for our pleaſure— But [/o 2 * 


ing at bis en! it is near the hour of our 
n Fs 


— 


Cannes. | 
Let us away then, and kind fortune be 
18 to us. 5 [Exeunt, 


Scene changes to an » eee in Ar 


Enter Sir William and Op.” 
GRIPE. 


Is every thing ſettled to your mind, Sir 


William ? ? 
Sir WII IIA. 


Every thing, Sir: there remains nothing 


but the ceremony, which ſhall be PR 
Mhenever you pleaſe. 


' GRIPE.' 


O, the ſooner the better — let us key to 


our firſt determination, which was to-morrow, 
And now, Sir William, won't you let me ſee 
your daughter? for I long to have a kiſs of 
te dear creature. I think I grow young a- 
gain: J aſſure you, Sir William, my dancing- 
days are not over, and that Angelica will find. 
[cuts a caper] 
Sir WILLIAM. 
Ha! ha! ha ! very well done, Mr. Gripe; 
I really don't know where I ſhould have choſe 
a finer gentleman for my daughter. 


GRIPE. 

O dear, Sir William, you flatter me ; but 
to be ſure, few men of my years, can boaſt 
of as much ſtrength and vigour as I can, — 
But where is Angelica all this time ? : 


Sir WILLIAM. 

Who waits there ? 
n Ne Sew. 
Tell Angelica to come here. 


Lovemore s houſe. 8 * 


. 
Servant. 


And 'pleaſe ypur honour, ſhe went out 


with her ſiſter above an hour ago, and is not 
yet return d. 


fir WII I IAB. 


How ! an hour ago, ſay you ; and is not 
yet return di 


Servant. E 
No, Sir. 


Enter Modeley and Careleſs, hath Melinda F 
and Angelica „ who all kneel to Sir : 
Wilkam.. 

Wes "SR | 
Confuſion chat! is the me aning of all this? 


—_—  __ - _ 
Only to beg your bleſſing, Sir William? 
Mr. Careleſs and 1 are married to 2 
daughters. 
Sir WILLIAM. 

How can you expect my bleſſing Melinda? 
Have you not married the ſon of one of the 
greateſt enemies J ever had? A man who 
took every opportunity to affront me-—and 
no doubt—the partner you have choſe, bears 
me the ſame goed will, 


MopEe Ley. 

Indeed Sir William you wrong me, tho' 
my father in his life time bore an inveterate 
hatred againſt you, yet I have always look'd 
upon you as the parent of Melinda, and in 
that light could not chuſe but eſteem you. 

Lee 


29:9 
Sir William, pauſing. 

Well, things paſt canriot be recall'd 1— 
| riſe my children! I muſt needs forgive you. 
— Mr. Gripe you ſee my daughter has pro- 
vided for herſelf. I tremble for you Ange- 
lica ! how came that rake, Careleſs, into your 
good gra ces? Why child, he is the wildeſt 
young ; fellow about town.—As to Modeley, 
his general good character is ſufficient to 
claim my excuſe. 85 
| Modeley bowing. 
Lem oblig d to you Sir William, for your 

good opinion of me, which I ſhall ever fudy 
to deſerve. 

SIE. 
So, ſo! I find that I am trick d of Angelica. 


CARELESS. z. 
Indeed Mr. Gripe thoſe ſpindle ſhanks of 


yours, could ill have N the fatigues 


of—matrimony. Ha! ha! hal- In marry- 
ing your daughter, Sir William.— 
Enter GEORGE, 
What now George ? 
GEORGE. 

And 'pleaſe your honour, there is a meſſen- 
ger arriv'd from Mr. Thrifty, your brother's 
Reward, to let you KNOW that Sir Harry died 
yeſterday. 

OMNES. 
| We all congratulate Sir Charles and ta 
._ . Carcleks. | | 
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